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Summary: What extremes will a girl go to, to be like 
you? 


Insane 
Insane 
Chapter 1 

"Why? Why, did you do it?" 

"I don't know what you're talking about." I protested 
"You know exactly what I'm talking about!" 

"If you're trying to do good cop bad cop on me it's not going to 
work. "I said in a snappy kind of way. 

"Fine if you don't want to corporate with logic and reason see if you 
respond to evidence." he slid a folder toward me, I looked at it. In 
the folder there was a person with one swollen eye shut and a half 
way closed she had three puncture wounds where her heart is her chest 
was slit up with what looked like a knife, her clothes were soiled in 
blood and she was gruesomely killed her dull blue eyes staring me 
down. I looked away from the picture and slid it back to the man. 

"I don't know who the person is" I sighed "I told you I didn't do 
it ' 


"Fine well all we can do is send you home" he said as he walked to 
the door. "When you are ready to talk let me know" he walked out and 
closed the door behind him. 

I groaned to myself and crossed my arms as I blew my black hair out 
of my face. "That was close. Hm, if you ask me she deserved 

it . " 



"Well since you came in you should know who I am and what I have 
donea€ 1 .my name is Maxine turner, aka max. I supposedly killed 
someone who people thought was a good person. Well believe me she was 
but the thing that ticked me off about her is her everything popular 
nice and pretty. The thing I wanted to do is to steal her life. Be 
her, live her. But in order to do so I had to get rid of the 
original. To do so it took skill and stealth. I clearly stalked her. 
She didn't know I was, so I stalked her and I watched her. The only 
thing wrong wasa€ 1 I look nothing like her talk nothing like 
her . . . 


End 
f lie . 



